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/ // What Teipoll now needs ls au army
of Long laland lot sellara
Why don't the OGreek restaurants
bang out recruiting flags?
- The hluclackets thought well of Joe
Wood's turret work,

Epitaph for an act of Congress:
“Hero lles the Payne-Aldrich law-and
lles, and Uess, and les.'
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football camp.
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8 “Doc, how about that patient who sent the hurry oall for you? Did you

pet to him in timer”
“No. T was deloyed o little and the mecaly ouss got well before I could

R GEORGE W, BOWLING, the Inaugura-
tor of the anti-kissing movement, told an
odd kissing story.

A boy."” he sald, “decided to fool his mother,
Accordingly he ran into the sitting room and
_erlod!

“ *ah, ma, there's a atrange man in the kitchen
kisaing the couk.’

“With a determined frown his mother rose
and hastened kitchenward, But just before she
reached the door the boy laughed and sald:

"'No, it ain't & strange man, ma It's oaly
father!' "=Chicago Record-Herald.

“Scrooze, when your guardian angel looks down from heaven and sees
you've charged me § per cent, intereat he'll give you a black mark.”

“No, he won't. When he pecks down at it from above the § will look
like a 6."

MILY-Why are you waving your handker-
ahlef?
Angelina—Since papa has forbidden Tom
the house swe have arranged a code of salgnals,

“What s that?

“When he waves bis handkerchief flve timea
that means: ‘Do you dove me™ And when I
wave five in reply It means: ‘Yes, darling'"

“And how do you nsk other questions?’

“We don't. That's the whole code' —London
Opdnkon,

“Love makes the world go round.
“At that, Love's got nothing on Booze

They acan (ha Hall of l’mnf_ to find a mfie_uglf*a.rn_m_pu_lar Baby Boy to follow.

ENTIMENTAL peopla asmetimes
write "Mizpah® at the end of let-
térs. Buch people used to buy
“Mizpah’ rings.
Perhaps they still
do. In fact “Miz-
pah™ s a phrase
used to express undying love and loyal- |
iy, A fow know the meaning of the
word. Many don't, The exact means
Ing (quoted in Genesls, whera the term
originated) 1s;

“The Lord wiatoch betwesny me and
thee while we are ahbsent oné from the
other'' On the face of It this Is a
pretty and affectionate sentiment. As
a matter of fact !t Is nothing of the
gort, Here Is the story: Jacob and his
fathersin-lnw, Laban, hated saach other
and had every reason for mutual dis-
trumt Each had cruelly and oraftily
tricked  the other, Thus, when for
mutual advantage they were forced to
miuke a business contract, they gave
the UMizpah't pledie. In plaln words;
el Invoked heaven to sos falr play
atd to prevent the other from taking
advantage of his enforced absences to
cheat him, Nothing very sentimental
r aftectlonate about that, eh? Yet the
has, oddly enough, passed Into

R
What “Mizpah"
Really Means.
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O. Heeza Boob!
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SAY | whar age
You DOING IN HE
GE&T ovT oF THIS

PLACE. OR [LL CcALL

SHRIMP | BEAT \T-

GWAN.YA LITTLE

AN

WHAT'S uP?7?
JANITOR SLEPT 1N OUR
CFFICE ALL MIGHT AND
WHEM | TRIED TO GET

| SHALL APPEAL TO

THAT

HE THREwW ME our!

AN OFFICER!

The Day’s Good Stories

sakl the weary one thickly, “Very |
bt 1'd like to mak you & civil |

“Vers welll
well, cemdfor;
quas'n fiest "

"Well, whay ks 8! dasanded the poliosusn,

TWho you feliers fixin' 10 shoot nowt"

A Dry Answer.

OODIOW WIHLSON, (o an loterview with
W & lvpurtee ab Eee Gl ssid wath e

unile
Wt gestiens alsiil Wy campalgn  ane pre ——— - ————
matime, | must organine my Lhongits tefore |
e of Willam the One on Father,

auawer thom, Yoo remRiad

Cenquenir’s son, liobert BIH'-“’I“!L“ peesonifind  le Mtte Johney
Whtobert, you know, askid o be imwsted with Pule. Certaln friends of the family con.
j the geriment of Notoi i lila father’s life akder Mm rwther precocions—hut that's qmul
: thme, Nt to this demand 'L\ Hgm Pl Comiuomer | antbier story At nny mite, ho b the pdde of
replied dryly Nie fathier's heart, and Pule s invariably refom
| Oy ga not my enstom o take off mp elothes | 1o the juutgsler as & regular aldp frum the old
before 1'm going to dmd” " —Uhwinnatl Boguleer, | block "
[f et The other night little Jolitny looke! up from
ANaturai Inquiry. T I, W D |
l\:\twn-ll'l.\ fullowiug the munier of the P'm & olip from the old blook, aln’s I,
gamblor Jtosentbal, In New York, the (apers | paghao b
were full of atiriow to the officd At wimbars “Yeo, my son, indesd you s’ came the proud |
y of the uniformed jeddjow furce cloared L sireet ¥ peply, |
i fromt of the Blidel Mytrgeie in onler that “And g, pa, ¥ou'm the head of the famdly, |
the asamlis Wittt thele vitim witont n. | ein't soul’" sakied the eimple Hide lad, ‘
terraition, i (he Naturtay Eraning Pom 1 am,"" meplled Pule,
A nighi or teo after tie kil 8 very  teed P, clincided Jolnny  triumphlantly, *'peu
man war clioging to an awning post ojposite the | must be & Uk bend [
Metrogeile, in Forty-tlird stowt, when Hot we will draw & kindly veil over what

4 jwirol
man ceing & and onlered bl W mew ea. |

’-_u'“

followed, —Answem,

CALM VOURSELF My BoY!
CALM YOURSELF !

JUBT LEAVE. THS LITTLE

MATTER T ME -

NEVER MIND YouR oFFiCER.

JuST LEAVE r T ME!

WELL - AS BOOB 3KYS,
IT TakES A MAN

oF WIS 31ZE To ARGUE
wWiTH A BIG JAMITOR =
INSTEAD OF CALLING
AN OFFICER

CALL YOUR.
OFFICER !

[ Sheridan when he comes down Wine
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Shenandoah

A Civil War Romanc

¢ of Sheridan’s Ride

Wopyright 12, b 0, P, Patoam’s Sona)
AYNOPRIS OF PHNCEEDING CHAIFTENS

Rerchival Wit (n yuing  leutenant
1 nhon Army dluring tha ebnd wan loves
}.'.rr;lu.m._l ponihern gurl Tivrtrude's
Bab (West's chium) i G the Confederat

and 1o in bove Ilﬁh Wen!'s dster
Haveridl, Tih's furmar guanian,

firer who las rovently marded & ou
tractive Wiy, and i has diswpel Pul
slnte s iy & bermer marrisge u'“ T
avotir name, las sinces  enliated, -s
RiUnge an Ineslt o soung Mrs, Ihur‘tl
dur! with Estwanl Conferniate Nerret
H'n' * man wal Al ita hright, Lhe
ghiel inieresl centiving sn '

Valler and the meuthi's effort ta hold the ul!n
aeliinl the Union forcen.  There Stonewsll Jack
win wlon roleated vietnriss sl mensoes the ety
ol Waskilington, ok Haiertl] s captvired WY
Thirvton anil sent o Libby  Prison under The
namwe of Melloe,  Dresssd a0 & Beouthemnm mamn
talieer lp sacapes,  Hbherhinn i ordersl ta clesr
e Shenandeah of Confedorates and o make 1L &
duu'lulr wante, Oerrnde and Bab inrham et
at lelle Bosgoe, ther ate in the Shenandoak
With (dnrtricls (8 a Yan girt whom hni greets

cordially i _
CHAPTER XV,

(Cantinued.)

Whirling Through Win-
chester.

HY, Misy DNuckthorn!* ex-
clalmaed Bob, tlinging hime
self Pronl the saddie and
throwing the hridls of his
harse 1o Josephus Orange-

blonsom, the nexro hostler, who grinned-

an efMusive dental weleome, "It 13 a

dellghtful surprise to wes you hers—

makes me think the war 1s over."

“Phank you, Lisutenant—oh, pardon
me! I mean Col. Bllingham, of course,”
responded Jenny, “Heartsease has coma
over to the Valley, and so has papa—
with CGen. Sherldan. I hops there won't
b any merious misunderstanding. Mean-
while, T am a prisoner of hospliality,
and I'm In no hurey to be exchanged,”

“And now, Robert.” Gertrude went on,
eagerly, “propare  yoursell for more
news. Bome one slse whom you know
in coming''—

“Madelina—but, no'" =

“Put, yea! How did yoa think of "7
Hhe was In Washington, visiting Mra,
Haverill, and 1 urged her to come over
hore and ses us—that before 1 knew of
Gen. Sheridan's intentions, they kesp
thelr plans so secret, you know—but
Madellnie acospted the Invitation, and
shiw's coming, unyway.'

“Hurrah!" erled Bob, NMustered out of
all self-control.  "Well, Bin, that's & big
surprlse  you've sprung—and now, let's
s what [ can do in the same line.
You have announced Madeline, mayba
| can Eive you some [nformation about
her brother Kerchival"™

Gerteidie uttersd & little ery and hor
hund trombled as she laid It Impulsively
upon her b ver's shoulider.

“You,'"' ha iinued, with sudden weri-
wiunness, “you know Sherldan s bring-
ing over a ot of people.  He has the
whale Sixth Corps of the Army of the
Potomar, under MajorsGhen. Wrikht, 1
undorstumd, besides a division of the
Sipeteeritt Corps, and T don't know
how myueh of the Army of Western Virs
with QJen, Crook Hesldes, they
aiy he ia -4!'1' lally strong in cavalry,
indor  ‘Torbert, with  such hirigadier
v e Wilmon  and  Mereitt and
Cuntet Oigr Gen, Early has got soma
relnforcement from Longstrest's corpe
amd will try to make it interesting for
‘hen-
Yen, Eirle, un 1 was msaying,
\ to have rather a busy time**
oby w3t this dn an @fThand, fip-

-

6
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pant wut he wis in oan agony of
spprehienaion lest he nho i be far away
m Helln Bosguet when Madeling West

il inidesd, she dld sufely reach
that destina’ioh
s fears, tn regard to the first part

redls

af Lhe proposithon, were gulckly
fzed.  Thw very next (uy he Was or-
dermgt Lo foln hie reglment at Shephordn-
towt. on the Potomae, whoere the Fede
eral army was sinrting ita vigorous
wffenniyve counmpaRiEn

Mad o Weast, an gentle and loving
an At was loyal and eourageous, came

to the YVialley an the firat day of Sej-
pertitwr, with the first mellow mists of
guid on the Massanubten mountalns
Hior weloome at Belle Rosguet made the

m strangely dear to ler from
the  Mrar moment she orossed s
threshold, She and Gertrude, bound by
mutual Hes to something almost dearer
siwterhom!, centred thelr eaxer
interemt on the momentous but vagie
milttary activities in progresa to the
forthward, 8o did Jenny Buckthorn,
th her own way, which waa a bluff and
brenmy one, enlivened with an inex-
haustihle Mlow of animal spirits

The next day Jenny wam seated out-
doora under o big eottonwood  ree
h of the val-
ey, with Winchester p'ke threading
the middle distanes amd Three Top
Mountatn looming In the background

Hha had notlesd some clouds of dust
wnd mather more movement of traftie
than usual up the main highway of
thoe valley Ehe war about v g0 Lo
this house for o Neld glass, when hlack
Jopephus came clattering up on a mule
In half & minute the whole household
wire lstening breathlessly to the tid-

place we

Hings hea brought

“It's de Lor's truth; ds Yankees
have done druy de army out from Win-
chester!™

The astounding announcsmient WwWas

- - . .

By Henry Tyrrell ,
fFounded on Bronson Howard's Great Pley.)

indead trus—nand it proved to ba only
W part of & long tals of Confedarate
reverses, the upshot of which was that
Eaily had been defented with heavy
loss by Sheridan at Opequan Creek

Y und wan In precipitate reiteat mouth-

ward. o Join with relaforcements sup-
pored to be advancing to mes® Aim
lnllll whers about Htrashurg.

“I wonder whera Robert 7' gasped
Gertrude

Muadeline, blanched and sllent, won-
derrd too,

An It befell, Robert at thet moment
was all right. He was quartered at
the old Chalybeats Inn at Atrasburg
and, with a miscellaneous |:ﬂu’ of
Virginlans and others of Southern af-
finitlen, was dlscumsing the Immediate
prospecta of the Confedaracy,

“Looks mighty akee.y,” ventured one
youthful ofMcer in & gray coat and Aingy
slouch hat that passed for the Confed-
erate uniform.

A white-haired man in civillan gar®h
pprang up excitedly, while his faotal ax-

pression ran the whole gamut of anger
l.ﬂd dlsdaln, from hin comfortable ohair,
snd, with eyes flashing fira, shoutad In
a s'entarian volce to the discomfited
Heuténant:

“Dam up Niagars Falla with tissue-
paper—bottle up the Atlantic Ocean In
A whigkey flask—pasts ‘To Let’ on the
stin, moon and stare—catoh a flash of
Hxh! nfu:’ﬁwm yonr thumb and fin-
ger—bulld & worm fence around a win-
ter supply of summer weat llr—-h.m-
a thunderbolt to a sulky—waft
clouds of night out of the sky gﬁ
lady's fap—saddle and ride a hu ll.
—~puek up all the planets in & tohaceo
pouch—knoak & ternado out of tlm
with your fist—put the sky in your vest
pooket, and unbuckie the bellyband of
sternity—hut never, never, alr, allow
yourself to be persuaded for a asingie
moment thas the North or any other
man can ever llok the great Southern
Confederacy'™"

The white-haired exhorter was Major
Edmund Ruffin.

CHAPTER XVL.

Strange Fortunes of War.
ERSIMMONS are dead ripe—
Just tinged with purple over
the gold—and the chinkapin
auts are bursting out of
thelr prickly little bures,”
poutsd Jenny Buckthorn—"znd oh! what
a day for & fox hunt! But what's the
use? We can't have any fun, with all
this manosuvring golng on. Why don’t
they Aght It out aad have done with It?"

“That's what I bave bsen asking these
three years past,” sighed Gertrude Ei-
lingham. “One army or another has
been marching up or dowa the Valley
cont!nuously all that time, Now we
have them both, right around us. A
month ako, Our army Was AwWAYy up
north of Winchester, 1 understand now
the Federala have thelr linas far to the
nouth of this place. along Cedar Creek.
What next, I wonder?"

While they were talking, an old moun-
taineer had wiouched up to the gale,
unobserved, though plaloly enough to
ba sewn. He stood A moment gasing
about n aimiess fashlon, then qulokly
ralsed thie flat stone cap on one of the
LWrlok plllars of the gateway, deposited
potneihing beneath 1t, and moved om.

Certrude excused herself, ran down
to the gate, ralsed the stone, and took
a pucket of letters from beneath L

“My private post-office,” she whis-
prred to Madeline. “Here s & line
from TNobert—you shall read it. Hello!
und here 1s & despaten fur me to Qe-
Ilver—you know, dear, you are In Con-
fedorate country now, but that makes
no difference between us, does ItT And,
what do you think? Here I3 & lstter
from Washington—from Mrs. Haverlll,
andl with & United States postmark.
Iancy! Hobert says It was In & mall-
hng which the Mosby guerillas eap-
tured when they stopped a train'

“$What doecs she say?™ asked Made-
line, eagerly

“You shall hear. Bhe says: My dear
Certrode—When Kerohlval West was In
Washington last week on his way from
Chattunoogn to serve under Sheridan in
the Shenandoash Valley he called upon
mie.' =1 should bhope so'="Dariing, he
sty —

“Loves you!' interlected Madellne,

UNover mind that! *I have kept your
socret, (ertrude’=—Oh, Indeed!<'but 1
was sarely temptad to betray the cen-
fiden & you planed In me at Charlesten.
If Kerehival West had heard You say,
an | did, when your face was hidden
ih my bosom that night, hat' ="

“That you loved him with your whele
heart ' wventired Madeline.

“Nonsense! H'm='l am ceftaln that
he still luves you as much as eve/-"

Here Jenny, who had bLeen down the
rond maklng aw Peconhaisance, came
galloping back on an imagpinary charger,

“lbo you hear that muslo ™ she eried.

“lts oa military band playing hh.‘
e bgys are ainglom, 0o, There'
U'nlon rwlmcn} wm:?' up the
Al whose regiment do you supposs
5%  Col. Kerchival West's, n.*

what!*

Gertrisde started vielently, them aald
with ssaumed IndifMerence;
: "w'nu does It matter whose reglment
t e’

*Oh, of eonz. you don’t care. Bugl
do, Heartseas@@ls In 0"

(To Be Continued)
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